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smoke and some coffee, and afterwards catch up our camels. The pace of a baggage-camel is barely two miles an hour, while a man can easily walk three. We consumed thus some twenty minutes, and then started to walk on. The air, which had been delightfully cool in the early morning, was now getting momentarily more sultry, and the sun was beating down on the sand in a way that rendered walking over it with bare feet more than unpleasant. We trudged along as best we could, but soon found that, far from our gaining on the camels, they were actually gaining on us. We had by now entered the hills, and the caravan was forced to proceed in single file. We tried to pass the word along to turn out our string, but the pilgrims near us were all Indians and we could not make them understand what we wanted. Fortunately Masaudi, with his usual common sense, finding that we did not come up, acted on his own initiative and halted in the first open space he came to,,where we rejoined him, very hot and footsore, and wiser for the future. I seriously thought at one time that we should have to walk the whole way to Mecca.
At about half-past four in the afternoon we reached the village of Bahreia, which is supposed to be half-way, but in my own opinion is very much nearer Jiddah than Mecca. It consists of a few shops, where provisions and fodder may be bought, some eating-houses, and " kraals" for cattle and goats. There are some date-plantations near by, and & large fort with a garrison, a company or more, affords the village the much-needed protection. Bahreia lies in an open plain some few miles in width, bounded on the Jiddah side by the range of low stony hills we had just traversed, and running out into sand-dunes to the east. Water seemed fairly plentiful, and was not noticeably salt.
We camped, some little distance from the village, on the cleanest ground we could find; and did not trouble to pitch tents, as the weather was fine and warm. It was our intention to start at dawn the following morning; but our camel-man contrived to upset our plans and forced us to make a night march. His idea of course was to get us to the end of our journey in the shortest possible time, so that he could return to Jiddah for some more